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not advertise to the whole world that the Jews are too clever for
us, we have lost the magnificent self-assurance which makes a
conquering people force its own standards of hehaviour on
everyone else.

As Englishmen we have educational advantages which the
Germans lack. An occasional lapse into lucidity is not thwarted
by the picturesque resources of a language with word order
admirably adapted to combat temptation to rational discourse.
So we do not need to excuse our inability to converse or write
intelligibly by emphasizing our contributions to the instrumental
hymnology of other nations. On the other hand, common
honesty should compel us to admit that we have other character-
istics which a mere foreigner might make the subject of unfavour-
able comparison. One is our facility for sweating through our
moral pores when we feel the need to get guilt out of the body
politic. We suffered no ethical dyspepsia from the extension of
the colour bar system in South Africa because we had already
had our say about the Belgian Congo, where natives do skilled
work and may even become minor officials. If we are nice-
minded about the Jewish question and likely to remain so, one
contributory circumstance is the fact that in Britain there are
not enough Jews to use up the dole.

The Jews are not big en&ugh for the job whicfi our local
blackshirts have undertaken. Scotsmen would be a better bait for
the southern English. The vacancies which would occur in
Whitehall if Englishmen domiciled in Scotland were repatriated
on condition that all Scotsmen returned to their native heather
would guarantee the whole-hearted support of the English
professional classes to a rigorous segregation policy. Cornwall
has lately made a constructive gesture by reviving the ancient
Brython language with ritual pomp in Falmouth Cathedral.
Maybe we shall see a movement to rebuild British homes burnt
by blue^eyed, yellow-haired, humourless savages who ravished
Brython women, put Brython villages to the sword, laid waste
the Gorsedd circles, and left the countryside littered with vowels.

In matters which affect the contact of communities a little